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To  the  Members  of  the   Congregation    of  St.  George's 
Church,  and  Parishioners. 


At  the  expressed  desire  of  the  Members  of  the  Congre- 
gation of  St.  George's  Church,  and  Parishioners  of  the 
late  Reverend  Robert  D.  Cartwright,  the  Wardens  and 
Vestry-men  of  St.  George's  Church  publish  the  solemn 
and  affectionate  Valedictory  Letter  of  their  late  revered 
and  beloved  Assistant  Minister,  read  at  the  meeting  of  the 
Church  Wardens  and  Vestry,  convened  in  St.  George's 
Church,  on  Monday  the  17th  day  of  April,  1843,  as  an 
accompaniment  to  "  The  First  and  Last  Words  of  a 
Pastor  to  his  People ;"  and  they  commit  it  to  God's 
blesssing  on  the  perusal. 

NOBLE  PALMER, 

J.  W.  BRENT, 

Church  Wardens. 

thomas  askew, 
arthur  Mcdonald. 

Vestry-Men. 


The  EDITH  and  LORNE  PIERCE 
COLLECTION  of  CANADI  ANA 


Queen's  University  at  Kingston 


To  the  Vestry  and  Congregation  of  St.  George's  Church, 


My  Dear  Friends  and  Parishioners  : 

Altho'  almost  unequal  to  the  task  of  writing  even  a 
note,  much  less  a  letter  of  some  length,  I  am,  nevertheless, 
unwilling  that  the  Easter  Meeting  should  separate  without 
a  line  from  me,  as  I  feel  that  the  Congregation  have  a 
right  to  know  what  prospect  there  is  of  my  being  able  to 
resume  my  duties,  or  if  there  be  any. 

In  order  that  I  might  be  enabled  to  speak  with  some 
confidence  on  this  point,  I  have  consulted  Dr.  Sampson, 
and  solicited  his  frank  opinion  as  to  the  probability  of  my 
once  more  exercising  my  ministry  among  you.  His 
opinion  is  this :  that  if  I  will  consent  to  leave  Kingston 
for  a  season,  (for  in  this  place  rest  I  cannot  expect,  the 
moment  I  get  at  all  better,)  and  refresh  my  exhausted 
body  and  over-worked  mind  by  total  cessation  from  all 
parochial  cares — spend  the  ensuing  winter  in  some  genial 
clime,  he  sees  no  reason  to  doubt  but,  that  on  my  return, 
I  shall  be  equal  to  the  discharge  of  all  Church  duty,  viz : 
Reading  ;  Preaching  ;  Administration  of  the  Sacraments* 
&.c. ;  and  Pastoral  visiting:  but  that  if  I  am  so  rash  as 
again  to  expose  myself  as  I  have  been  in  habit  of  doing 
at  funerals — in  ill-ventilated  rooms— gaols— getting  out  of 
my  bed  at  one  or  two  in  the  morning  to  see  the  dying — 
a  very  few  months  would  see  me  in  my  grave.     With 


such  an  opinion  as  this,  and  encouraged  by  the  hope 
which  it  holds  out  of  my  being  yet  permitted  to  labour 
among  you,  altho'  in  a  comparatively  contracted  yet  most 
useful  sphere  of  duty,  I  feel  confident  that  you,  my  dear 
flock,  will  think  that  I  have  done  wisely  in  deciding  on 
following  Dr.  Sampson's  advice. 

It  is  my  intention,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  as  soon  as  I 
recover  strength  sufficient,  and  the  summer  has  fairly  set 
in,  to  seek  health  by  a  sea  voyage,  and  a  winter  either  in 
Devonshire,  or  some  mild  region  which  those  whom  I 
consult  may  recommend.  1  shall  of  course,  during  my 
absence,  make  proper  provision  for  the  performance  of 
my  duty. 

To  day  completes  the  twelfth  year  since,  at  your  invi- 
tation, I  came  among  you  as  your  Minister.  I  came  with 
the  full  determination  of  never  leaving  you,  and  to  that 
resolution  I  have  adhered ;  altho',  I  will  confess,  that 
could  I  have  foreseen  the  amount  of  labour  I  was  under- 
taking, I  would  have  hesitated  much  longer  than  I  did  ; 
having,  however,  once  put  my  hand  to  the  plough,  I 
would  not  look  back.  Altho'  these  twelve  years  have 
proved  to  me  years  of  toil  and  anxiety,  yet  I  cannot  but 
regard  them  as  the  happiest,  because  I  believe  them  to 
have  been  the  most  useful  years  of  a  life  which  barely 
exceeds  three  times  twelve. 

In  reviewing  this  eventful  period,  I  am  sensible,  my 
dear  people,  of  manifold  imperfections  ;  I  feel  that  many 


points  of  pastoral  duty  have  been  left  almost  wholly 
unattended  to,  and  many  others  most  imperfectly  per- 
formed ;  yet,  may  I  not  appeal  to  yourselves  to  say 
whether,  since  I  came  among  you,  I  have  eaten  the 
bread  of  idleness ;  my  time,  my  bodily  strength,  my 
mental  energies,  my  means,  have  been  devoted  to  the 
work  of  the  Parish,  till  at  last,  broken  down  in  constitu- 
tion, and  despirited  by  debility,  I  feel  to  myself  a  wreck, 
dependant  upon  one  single  anchor  to  save  my  poor  hull 
from  being  broken  by  next  gust  of  wind  that  may  blow 
roughly  upon  it. 

I  did  intend  to  have  alluded  to  the  drain  upon  the  purse 
of  an  Assistant  Minister  in  a  frontier  Colonial  Town,  and 
the  injustice  which  I  have  felt  of  sick  persons  from  a  dis- 
tance brought  up  and  left  at  my  door,  but  I  have  not 
strength  to  enter  upon  that  subject  now,  and  must  let  it 
pass. 

Brethren,  my  heart's  desire  and  prayer  to  God  is,  that  I 
may  be  permitted  to  return  and  labour  among  you — but 
the  Lord  may  see  fit  to  order  otherwise.  He  wants  not 
man ;  He  can  raise  instruments  to  effect  His  purposes 
from  any  quarter  that  seemeth  to  Him  good  ;  but  of  this 
be  assured,  that  whether  I  live  to  return  or  not,  whether 
my  dust  is  to  repose  beside  the  graves  of  my  kindred  or 
in  a  foreign  land,  my  heart's  affections  will  rest  beneath 
the  floor  of  yonder  chancel,  from  whence  I  have  so 
often  distributed  to  you  the  Sacramental  emblems  of  the 
Saviour's  body  broken,  and  blood  shed,  for  our  redemption. 


One  word,  and  I  have  done.  Let  us  both  remember 
that  the  twelve  years  of  my  ministry  here  have  one  day 
to  be  accounted  for.  I  feel,  my  dear  brethren,  the 
responsibility ;  during  the  many  sleepless  nights  which  I 
experience,  my  thoughts  review  the  past,  and  I  confess  I 
sometimes  tremble  at  the  account.  O !  may  we  both 
endeavour  to  improve  the  time  and  opportunities  that 
may  yet  be  granted  us.  Pray  for  me,  my  dear  flock,  that 
I  may  daily  learn  submission  to  the  will  of  our  Heavenly 
Father,  and  be  assured  that  you  shall  be  remembered  by 
me  in  my  supplications.  May  ihe  Lord  give  you  all 
grace  fully  to  comprehend  His  love.  May  He,  by  His 
Holy  Spirit,  make  you  to  abound  in  all  good  works. 
May  He  comfort  you  in  the  time  of  sickness  ;  sustain 
you  in  the  hour  of  death  ;  and  accept  you,  through  Christ 
Jesus,  in  the  day  of  Judgment. 

Your  affectionate  and  sincere, 

but  unworthy  Minister. 

ROBERT  D.  CARTWRIGHT. 

Sunday  Evening,  > 
16th  April.        > 


WATSON,  PRINTER. KINGSTON. 


